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PR O L OG U E. 
By Mz. EDMUND MALONE. 


Spoken by Mr. KznenLz. 


Fa 0M Tes days to this entighten's hour, 
The ſtage bas ſhewn, the dire tbuſe of power ; 
The fate of heroes, and the fall of kings. 
* Hat theſe high themes, howe'er adern d by art, 
Have ſeldom gain d the paſſes of the heart ; 
Calm, we behold the poropous mimic woe, 
Unmov'd by forrows we can never know. 
Far other feelings in the ſoul ariſe, 
When private griefs arreſt our cars andeyes; 
When the falſe friend, and blameleſs, ſuf ring wife, 
Neſlect the image of domettic life : 
And ſtill more wide the ſympathy, more keen, 
When to each breaſt reſponſive is the ſcene, 
And the fine chords that ev'ry heart intwine, 
Dilated, vibrate with the glowing line. 
Such is the theme, that now demands your ear, 
And claims the fileat plaudit of a tear. 
One tyrant paſſion, all mankind muſt prove, 
The balm gr poiſon of our lives is love. 
| Love's ſov'reign ſway extends o'er ev'ry clime. 
Nor owns a limit or of ſpace or time. 
For love, the generous fair one bas ſuſtain d 
More poignant ills than ever poet feign'd. 
For lage; the maid partakes her lover's tomb, 
Or pines long life out in ſad ſoothleſs gloom. - 


P K O LOG U E. 


Ne er ſhall oblivion ſhroud the Grecian wife , 
Who gave ber ownto fave a huſband's life. 
With her contending, ſee our Edward's bride, 
Inadibing goiſon from his mangled ßde: 

Nor leſs, though proud of intellectual ſway, 
Does haughty man the tyrant power obey ; 
Prom youth to age by love's wild tempeſt toſt, 
For love, even mighty kingdoms has he loſt. 


Vain—wealth, andfame, and fortune's ſoſt'rint care 7, 


If no fond breaſt the ſplendid bleflinge ſhare; 
And, each day's buſtling pagezntry once paſt, 
There, a there, his bliſs is found at ft. 

| For woes Gfitions oft your exer have flow's ; 
Your cheeks for wrongs imagiaary glow'd. 
To night, - our poet means not to aſſail 
Your threhdbing boſons with « fancy'd tale. | 
Scarce fixty ſuns their nnn courſe have roll'd, . 
Since all was real that our ſcenes unfold, 

To touch your beaſts with no unpleafing pain, 
The muſe's magie bids them live agaia ; 

Bids mingied characters, as once in life, 
Reſame. their funQions, and renew their firife ; . 
While pride, revenge, and jealouſy's wild rage, 
Rene all the grains of (&* impotiien's foga. 


Alceftem. Juv, 
: + © Thos art » fave, whom fortane's tender ary"! 
_ ® With favour never claſp'd.” Times of ihenr:-- 
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Tao von tender ſighe breathe in the tragic page, 
What lover now complaine—bug ca the age, - 
No fuitor now atteragts hiarival's. life, "0 
But lets him take that cordial elm wile - 
And yet, to grove hia pace and nee flupe, 
Still loves his miſtreſs in the v dome 3 
At the fair ſhrine where firſt he bregih's bis vows. 
For love, ſhe knows ſome gratitude is due, | 
Seerches bay ane. i 
And often ſores, her cop reluSance o'er, 
Good cauſe (© pris har cara poſe more. 
May go aftray, ta prove their huſband's it,. 
Or ope the door, in this commodious age, 
Without deaths aid, —— cage.—— 
Abjuring rules, that fron will ſeem romance, 
Love's gayer ſyſtem we icapert from France ; 
Reſcind politely our old Kaglith dacy, 
And take off all reſtraints from wine and beauty ; 
While lighter manners cheer our native gloom,. 
As Spaniſh wool refines the Britiſh loom. 

Had faſhion's law of old, ſuch influence ſhed, 
The raptur'd Claudio ne'er had timelefs bled; 
His bliſs with joy Mente vole had ſeen, 
And Julias favorite Ciciſbe' had been. 
The affiduous lover, and the huſband bland, 

Like Bremtfoed's kings, had U walk's hand in hand 1 

Together ſtill had ſhewn at park and play, 
Quaſfing the fragrance of the ſame bouquet» 


Our 
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Thus far our injur'd ſex has dar'd impeach. 
The female character thus rudely flurr'd, _ 
"Tis fit at laſt, that F ſhould have « word. 
Firſt then, without rejoinder or diſpute, 
That tis a n age, I fare may ſay, 
With their own wives when huſbands run away. — 
But truce with jeſt. Howe'er the wits may rail, 
The cauſe of truth and virtue muſt prevail. 
Of former times whatever may be told; 
We are juſt us good as “er they were of old. 
Connubial love here fong has fix'd his throne, 
And blifs is ours, to foreign climes unknown. 

If now and then a tripping fair is found, 

On ſcandal's wing's the buzzing tale flies round : 
While blameleſs thonſand;, in ſequeſter d life, 
Adorn each ſtate of parent, friend and wife; 
From private cares ne er wiſh abroad-to n, 
And bleſs, each day, the ſunſhine of their home ; 
Nor dream of fecond wedieck or divorce. 

I ſee the verdia's our's ; you ſmile applauſe ; 
So, with your leave, again IU plead our cauſe ; 
© New triumphs nightly o'er this railer gain, . 
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Sunk in my fight, and I had ſhar d their fate 
Had not your ſtrong arm fav'd me. But alas! 
We are in Genoa, if my eyes deceive not. 
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brave preſerver ! had indeed oe rta en me. 
* I can do more to ſerve you. Name your 


Manca. Az preſent this. Nox far from hence 
The ord Durazce, whoſe grew: weak and 


As Heaven fends'dews and funkine, are difpens's 
To gladden every humble thing beneath them. 
Let your men help me there, for I am feeble, 
And this may fave me from the note of 
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re their down fo carty: 
Marc. Sir, farewelt - ' 
You ſhall hear more of me. ' 

Mana. my prayers. 


My heart's too full to ſpeak the thanks 1 
* 44 with Avondante- 
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80 ſtor d up every thought of happineſs - 
In that fond hope, ſhould I prove bankrupt there, 
I dare not laok to carth or heaven the camdent. 
Dur. Mentevole ! I doubt not of your love, 
My daughter too believes-it ; a feign'd paſſion 
| | Speaks not your fervent 


Or you would have it 
I indifference you 


|; | ce, ; 7 
I'd probe his es, re 
to is EYE, 


Wind to his inmoſt foul, gro; | 
Watch where impreſſion ſtole upon bis ſenſe, 
There ply my ſtrength where moſt 1 found h 
; weak, 

Nor ceaſe to urge till I had ver'd him. 
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Was my | , 


preſence ſhe endures, for you deſir d it : 
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my tongue, her cheek turns. 
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I pity him, who thinks he has known diſtreſs, 
And never felt the pang of love : 
The conſummation of all other ills 
{Is light and trivial to that miſery.. 
Dur. Time may do much, nor ſhall my aid be 
wanting . 
Urge mr” more, nor doubt me. Your kind 
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May unperceiv'd watch 
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I commit, that fate ftands really arm 
To viſit all whoſe Cllr: 
Take me, oh take me to thy wilt'd for reſt, 
And leave manitind to'their own Gefihy. 
dann 


CY 


Fulvia. 1 have obey'd the 'fommons. of your 
oe oe 


1 


But to * . dou wars 4 

Duke, ſanctity juſtice is heart 
OF him who j ; makes no diſtin ion : 
and, when the veil pathon is remov'd, 


6d 7 v 1 A: on Tre 


here, brought for fo ſtrange 
9 

can but look round with aſtoniſument, 

| =. "obs. ena what to an- 


* Fubvia. . . | 
Juke. You ſee me 


. 
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sn E IV. To them Mentevole. 


gentle 


patience, 


Have 


1 
1.14387 it 
Hh 


Fubvia. Should ſeem the fame ? 


— 


Ment. I fay ſhould 
Fes. ic 


is barely 


ſeem 


you ſkill to paint theſe jewels | 


Fulvia. And had 


et 
merchant 


8. 
No 


hearing, 


Theſe too I 


give 
£ 


the 


© 


d 


purchas 


- 
þ ' 


fill tells me; 


eſtate was ſtrain'd, 
s, fo reaſon tells me. 


this your juſtice ? 


>, 


heart 


was my 


voucher from the 
conviction. That 


„ Durazzo whiſpers Camillo, who goes ont. 


—— | 
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To give me reparation for the fai 
Caſt on my honor by this proceſs, 
Pronounce it ſtraĩt. If not, thus I withdraw, 
From thoſe ver'd eyes which glare with fary on 
Dur. Soft you a while l for lo you, who 
Even to your wiſh to make all clear for you. 


SCENE V. Camillo kading i= Manoa. 


Ment. 
i ion light him ! 
ad Sender: won. wars: 
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* (46%) Aide) The villain's cheek turns pale. 
is fate has found him. 


Duke. (To Muna ſee no 
(To ) Surpriſe to you here, 


way 
Our pleaſure at your welfare. Bluſhing deeply, 
We own the ſtate has wrong'd you, but ſoon pur- 


T full redreſs. 
12 My humbleſt thanks. 


Duke. At preſent, 1 
Rr No more thanks; 
We yet deſerve them not. Come nearer ſtill. 
Take this. (Gives him he pre) Examine it. 
Do you remember 


of mile ; 


Duke. NEV . 
anſwer 


Never, my lord ! 


miſeries have craz'd thy memory. 

Thebes hows com? fold. Look on me well. 

REI r 
'S 

More dear than life, hang on the words 

Manoa. Ive faid what 1 have faid. 

ſoul's fate 


utter. 
ere my 


Link d 


Out dotard! 


yd ws i. 


cw ada *%* 


duke 
The firſt in eſtimation as in place, 
ing to ſwallow mon{trons perjuries. 
Manoa. What "int'reſt, lords! have I to do this 


I enter's, uninfiruded of the cauſe 


Far which you ſummon'd me. Nor know I now, 

Why I am thus reviPd for my true anfwer. 

12 It can avail -— 
preof yourſelf appeal'd to. | 

 - Manca Mighty ſeigniors! 


F have an atteſtation of my truth, 
Beyond all oath, or facred form of words. 
Now fix your eyes: if Fam not a liar, 
There reſts within this frame a ſpring concear d 
With niceſt art, and known to me alone, 
And its firſt maſter : touch'd, it will diſcover 
The noble Claudio's image. Ay, 'tis here: 
I fated youth ! is this to be a liar ? 

(He touche, 2 and diſcovers a ſecond 


Al. uz, de) con. gun a 


as 

Ment. (To Manca.) Defſtruftion ſeize thee ! 
Cramps and cold palſies wither thy curs'd hand! 
Thou baſt undone me. 

Dyke. (To Mentevole.) Sir! you are our pri- 
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Oh, my heart! 


He talk'd wich rapture of th 


d on 


ever, [ 
. turn 
Wich 


picture. Oh, my promis d 


thy ſorm. sr 
1 hen 
d his fight. 


gloſſy 
bliſs, 
drown 


1 


I 


37: 
84 FR 


JULI A: on run 


66 
Julia. Give me that 


: 


| 


— 
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4 Dur. ! ha! the blood forfakes her 
My daughter | 


Dear injur'd maid ! 


— Why have 
y 
world, 


you el2 me deck to his dad 


. 
m. 
Ou 


wo y 
Why riſk my fouP's perdition ? till for thee. 
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SCENE VI. Manent Durazzo, Fulvia, Julia, 
Nerina.—Julia is brought forward with a chair. 
Dur. Good heav'n! in pity to a father's an- 


guich, | 
Let me not loſe her thus. My child | my child! 


Julia. The pain of this deep wound is light, my | 


father ! 
Bat, oh, to think that your declining age 
Will want the comfort of a s care, 
That cold obedience mult diſcharge the office, 
Affection made ſo welcome to your julia. 
Dur. My heart's beſt blood, I ſhall not long ſur · 
vive | 
Falvia. Hide me, oh earth! I tremble fo ap- 
W 
one 
r 
Mocking thy bittereſl pangs ? G. Julia, Julia! 
Pang 
a f —— 
Julia. Riſe, madam ! riſe! theſe ſupplicating 
hands, 
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Your ftreaming and that reſpected , 
Thes bow'd rich grief, = ET 


peace. 
Thou faint-like a 


thy tears, ſaw the ſweet bluſh 


Ot thy wrong'd innocence ; for pity, hate me, 


life, in death, riſe not ſo much above me. 


ruſſian in faithful 
have drench'd his — 


One fad adieu. Oh, 3 could paſs thus ! 


By every facred pow'r that hears, I fwear, My 


* 


| pa- 


